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" But Lolly objected.   * He'll never get home,
For he'll lose his way and perish, And the day may come when provisions give out, And our Gosh is well favoured and passably stout. I think, my dear, without reasonable doubt
Our Chamberlain we should cherish.'
" And then she said something I could not catch
About a dish surprising,
And the different ingredients you should apply When you undertake to construct a pie,
And to make it appetising,
X
"That evening I led great Gosh aside,
And said to him, ' Honest black! Disrespect for the Queen I've no wish to show. We shall find her, I fear, a trifle de trop. Let us make a strategic retreat, and go.
She will probably find her way back."
" This was playing it rather low down upon Lolly,
I frankly confess my fault. Yet to speak the truth is ever the best. I was awfully afraid of joining the rest
In a nook of the Eoyal Vault,
*
" But Gosh scratched his head.   The Queen she
was plump, It was simply sinful to waste.